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Music by A Lady . 
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He came, hut an oilier had rifled 

His heart of ilie love once my own, 
l grieved, but my anguish was stifled , 

And shrang from his cold formal tone . 
The sun is now sinking in billows, 

That roll in ihe far distant west, 

Rut morning will shine through the willows, 
And find me forever at rest . 
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